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T OIL  I N l\l  £7K- 

Temple  Mafque. 

°X, 

M A S Q_  V EOF 

HEROES. 


Prefented  (as  an  Entertainement  for 
, many  worthy  Ladies:) 

By  G e n t l e men  of  the  fame 
dAncient  and  HS(ohlc^ 

Ho  V S E. 

Tho . Middleton. 


L O N DO  N 

3 a o v v n e , and  nreto  be  fold  at  his 
lanes  Church-yard  in  Fleetfirecre. 


THE  MASQ.VE. 


THts,  nothing  owes  to  Any  T ale,  or  Storie , 

IVith  which  feme  Writer  pieces  vp  a GlorJe\ 
I onelj  made  the  Time,  they  fat  to  fee , 

Seme  for  the  CMtrth  it  felfe ; which  was  found  free , 
herein  fortunitefthaf  scountedgood ) 

Being  made  for  Ladies,  Ladies  'under food. 


T.  M. 


The  Parts. 


The  Speakers , 


D.  K^Almanacke. 
Flump  or  ridge. 

Fatting- day. 
Nevo.yeere. 
Time. 

Harmonie. 


j A B o y. 


W.  Carpenter, 


IOS.T  AYLOR,' 
W.  Ro  VVLE  Y. 
I.  N E VV  T O N. 

H.  Atwell. 


TWO  A N T E M A S CLV  E S, 


In  the  firft,  fixe  Dancers. 

1.  Candlemas  Day. 

2.  Shrouetuefday. 

3.  Lent . 

4.  lll-CMay-day. 

5.  t JHidfommerEue. 

6.  T he  firft  Deg- day. 

The  fecond  An  t e m a s q_v  E,prefented  by 
eight  B o yes. 

.*£  'K“--  f " 

Good dayes — 3. 

Bad  dayes  ———3. 

Indifferent  dayes— l. 

The  M a s ow  e it  felfe,receiuingit’s  Illuftration 
from  nine  of  the  Gentlemen  of  the  Hoafe. 


THE 


INNER-TEMPLE 

MAS  Q_V  E. 

Enter  Doctor.  Almanacke  camming  ft  om 
the  funerallof December , or  the  old  yeere. 

I Haue  feene  the  old  yeere  fairely  buried, 

Good  Gentleman  he  was,  but  toward  his  end 
_ Full  of  Difeafes,  he  kept  no  good  Diet, 

He  Lou’d  a wench  in  Juney{ which  we  ’count  Vilde, 
And  got  the  latter  end  of  with  childe; 

That  was  his  fault, and  many  an  old  yeere  fmels  on’e. 
How  now  ? who’s  t’is  ? ch,  one  ath’  Fafting-dayes 
That  followed  him  to  his  grauej 
Iknowhimbyhisgauntnes,  his  thin  chitterlings, . 
He  would  vndoc  aTripc-wifej  Filing- day ! 
Whyartfoheauie  \ 

Fafi.  Oh,  fweete  Doctor  almanacke, 

I haue  loft  a deare  old  Maftcr,  befide  Sir, 

I haue  beene  out  of feruice,  all  this  Kerfmm\ 
No-body  minds  Faftingd&y% I haue  fcarce  bin  thought 
vpon  a’Fryday  nights* 

And  becaufe  Ker/mas  this  yeere  fell  vpon’t, 
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jl  vq  iLfiriit -j.  biffin  ■■■  ■■ 

The  Frydayes  haue  beene  euer  fince  lo  proud 
They  fcorne  my  companie,  the  Butchers  boyes 
At  Temple-Bane,  fee  their  great  Dogges  vpon  me, 

I dare  not  walke  abroad,  nor  be  leene  yet, 

The  very  Poulters  Girles  throw  rotten  Egges  at  me, 
Nay  Fifhllreete  ioues  me, e’en  but  fro  teeth  outward, 

( The  neereft  Kin  I haue)lookes  (bye  vpon  me, 

As  if  tad  forgot  me,  I met  Plumpcrridge  now, 

My  big-fwolne  Enemie,  hee’splumpe  andluflie, 

The  onely  man  in  place,  fweete  Mailer  Doctor, 
Preferre  me  to  the  Nerv-Teere , you  can  doo’c. 

Doff.  When  can  I doo’c  fir?  you  mult  ftay  til  Lent. 

Fajl.  T til  Lent, you  kil  my  heart, fweet  M .Doff or, 
Thruft  me  into  Candlemas  Eue,  I doe  befeechyou. 

Doff.  Away  , Candlemas  Eue  will  neuer  beare 
thee  i’  theft  dayes,  ’cisfo  frampole,the  Puricanes  will 
neuer  yeeld  to’t.  Enter  Plumpomdge. 

Faft.  Why  th'are  fat  enough. 

Doff.  Here  comes  Plumporridge. 

Faft.  I,  hee’s  fure  of  wel-come  i merhinkes  hee 
moues  like  one  of  the  gr&it  Porridge  Tubs,  going  to 
the  Counter. 

Plum.  Oh  killing  cruel  fighr,yonder’s  a Faflingday: 
A leane  fpinie  Rafcall  with  a Dogge  in’s  belly,  his 
very  Bowels  barke  with  hunger ; auautit,  thy  Breath 
ftinkes,  I doe  not  loue  to  meete  thee  falling , thou  art 
nothing  but  wind,  thy  Stomack’sfullof  Farts,  as  if 
they  had  loll  their  way , and  thou  made  with  the 
wrong  end  vpward,likea  Dutch  Mawc>that  dilchar* 
gesftihinto’ch  Mouth! 

Fall.  Why  thou  whorfon  Brcakefaft,  Dinner, 

Nun- 


Nuntions,  Supper  and  Beucr , Celler,  Hall,  Kitchin, 
and  Wet-larder. 

Plum.  Sweete  Mafter  DoBor , looke  quickly  vpon 
his  Water,  that  I may  breake  the  Vrinall about  his 
pate. 

DoB.  Nay  friend ihip,  friendlhip. 

Plum.  Neuer  Mafter  DcBor , with  any  Ftjlingda^ 
perfwademenot. 

Nor  any  thing  belongs  to  Ember -xoeeke. 

And  if  I takeagainfta  thingd’meftomackfull, 

I was  borne  an  ^JnabipttB,  a fell  foe. 

To  fifh  and  Fridayes,  Pig’s  my  abfblute  Sweetheart. 
And  fhall  I wrong  my  Loue , and  cleaueto  Saltfiih  » 
Commit  adulterie  with  an  Egge  and  Butter  l (fir  l 
DoB.  Well  fetting  this  apart,  whofe  water’s  this 
Plum.  Oh,  thereby  hangs  a tale,  my  M.  Kerfmujfes . 
It  is  his  water, fir,  hce’s  drawing  on. 

DoB.  Kerfmat?  why  let  me  fee, 

Ifaw  him  very  luftiea  T welfc-night. 

Plum.  I, that’s  true, fir, but  then  he  tooke  his  bane, 
With  chufing  King  and  Queene; 

Ha's  made  his  Will  already,  here’s  the  Copie* 

DoB.  And  what  ha’s  he  giuen  away,  let  mee  fee, 
Plumbrotb. 

Plum.  He  could  not  giue  away  much, fir,  his  chil- 
dren haue  fo  confumed  him  before  hand* 
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Thelaft  Will  and  Test  amentoF 

Kessm  as,  Irre  hoc  able. 

d^ead; 

f ?Q>rimi$  I giueand  bequeath  to  my  lecond  Sonne 
In,  and  In  \ his  pcrpecuali  Lodging  i’the  Kingf* 
bench,  and  his  Ordinarie  out  of  the  Basket. 

F Urn.  A fweete  allowance  for  a lecond  brother. 
Item,  Igiuetomyyongeft  Sonnes  Gleeke  and  Pri- 
mm(le,  the  full  confuming  of  Nights  and  Dayes,  and 
Wines  and  Children,  together  with  one  fecret  gifta 
ehatis,neuer  togiueouer,  while  they  haue  a pennie. 
Plum.  And  ife’re  they  doc,  lie  be  hangd. 

For  the  polfelEon  of  all  my  Lands , Mannors, 
Mannor-houles , I leaue  them  full  and  wholly  to 
my  eldeft  Sonne,  , whom  during  his mino» 

ritie,  I commie  to  the  cuftodie  of  a paire  of  Knaues 
and  one  and  thirtie  l 

Plum.  There’s  Knaues  enow  a confcience  to  coo» 
zenoneFoole. 

Item,  I giue  to  my  eldeft  Daughter , Tickle  mecs 
quickly , and  to  her  lifter  my  Ladies  Hole,  free  leaue  to 
Ihifc  for  themfelues, either  in  Court, City, or  Country. 
Plum.  We  thanke  him  heartily. 

Item,  I leaue  to  their  old  Aunt,  my  Sowtiti  Pigd, 
a Litter  of  Curtizans  to  breede  vp  for  Shroue-tide. 

plum.  They  wil  be  good  ware  in  Lent,  when  flelli 
is  forbid  by  Proclamation. 

//#/»,  I giue  to  my  Nephew  Gmbols,  commonly 

cald 


X r/i  itinu-x  cwjjig 


cald  by  the  name  of  Kerfmas  Gambols , all  m y Cattle, 
fterfe  and  Mare,  but  let  him  fhooe  ’em  himfelfe. 
Plum.  1 ha’feenchim  Ihooe  the  Marefonk  times 


ouer. 

sniffy  I bequeath  to  my  Coozen-Germane  IVaJfel- 
Bervle,  borne  of  Dutch  Parents , the  Priuiledgeofa 
free  Denizen,  that  is,  to  be  drunke  with  Scotch.  Ale,* or 
Englifb-Beere : and  lrtftly , I haue  giuen  by  word  of 
mouth,  to  poore  Blind  man  Bujfe, a flap  with  a Foxe* 
tayle. 

Plam.  I,fo  h’as  giuen  ’em  all  for  ought  I fee. 

But  now  what  thinkeyou  ofhis  Water, fir  I 

Deft.  Well  he  may  linger  out  till  Candlcmnsi 
Butne’rerecouerit. 

Fajl.  Would  he  were  gone  once, 

I fiiould  be  more  refpe&ed.  Enter  New-yeere. 

Deft.  Here’s  New-yeere  \ 

Plum.  I haue  ne’re  a gift  to  giue  him,  Ilebe  gone. 

Deft . Mirth  & a healthful  time  fil  ail  your  dayes. 
Lookcfreflaly,Sir. 

Nerv-T.  I cannot,  M after  Defter. 

My  fathers  death  lets  the  Spring  backward  i’me. 

For  ioy  and  comfort  yet,  I’me  now  betweene 
Sorrow  and  ioy,  the  Winter  and-the  Spring. 

And  as  Time  gathers  frelhnefle  in  it’s  Ceafoti, 

No  doubt  Affc&s  will  be  fubdued  withrealon. 

Deft.  Y’aue  a braue  mind  to  work  on,vle  my  rules, 
Andyou  (hall  cut  a Caper  in  Nouember, 

When  other  yeeres  your  Grandfathers  lay  bedrid. 

Neve-Y.  What’s  he,  that  lookcs  Co  piteoufly,  and 
fhakcs  fo  ? 
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Fajl. 


IDS  irmtr-jrcrnfic  ™ 

Fafi,  A Fa/ling- day} 

NerV'T.  How’s  that  l 
Doth  A fooli  fh  Fajling-day, 

An  vnfeafonable  cocklcomb,feeks  now  for  a feruice, 
Ha’s  hunted  vp  and  do wne,  ha’s  beene  at  Courr, 

And  the  Long-Porter  broke  his  head  a’crofle  there. 
He  had  rather  fee  the  Deuill,  for  this  he  fayes,' 

He  ne’re  grew  vp  fb  tail  with  Fajling.dayes> 

I would  not  for  the  price  ofall  my  Almanacks ; 

The  Guard  had  tooke  him  there, they  would  ha'beate 
out  his  braines  with  Bombards . 

I bade  him  ftay  till  Lent , and  now  he  whimpers  $ 

He  would  to  Rome  forfoo th, that’s  his  laft  refuge, . 

But  would  trie  awhile, 

How  well  he  (liould  bevfde  in  Lancafhire. 

Tgerv-T.  He  was  my  Fathers  feruanr, 

That  he  was, fir. 

Deft.  Tis  here  vpon  Record.’ 

Fajl.  I feru’d  him  honeftly,  and  coft  him  little* 
Loci.  I,  lie  befworne  for  that. 

Fajl.  Thofe  were  the  Times,  fir, 

That  made  your  PredecefTors  rich, and  able 
T o lay  vp  more  for  you,and  fince  poore  Fafting-daies 
Were  notmade  reckoning  on,  the  pamperd  flefh 
H’as  plaide  the  knaue,  Maides  haue  had  fuller  bellies* 
Thofe  meales  that  once  were  fiu’d,haue  ftird,&  lept, 
And  begot  Baftards,  and  they  muft  be  kept, 

Better  keepe  Fafltng-dayes,  yourfelfe  may  tell  you, 
And  for  the  profit  ofpurfe,  backe  and  belly  ? 

Dccl.  Ineueryet  heard  Truth  better  whin’de  out. 
A7!®,  Y.  Thou  fhalt  not  al  be  loft, nor  for  vainglorie 

Greedi- 


— jnrtrtmrTr-j.  Kinyiv  vrs ^ ■ ■ 

Greedily  welcom’d,  wee’le  begin  with  Vertue, 

As  we  may  hold  with’t,  that  do’s  Vertue  right. 

Set  himdowne.Sir,  foxCandlemas  Eue  at  night. 

Fuji.  Well,  better  late  then  ncuer. 

This  is  my  comfort,  I (hall  come  to  make 
All  the  Fat  Rogues  goe  to  bed  fupperlefle,. 

Get  dinners  where  they  can. 

Nevo-X,  How  no w ? what’s  he  ? 
hoef.  Tis  old  77^, Sir,  that  belongd 
To  all  your  Predeceflors. 

Ncrv'T.  Oh  I honour 
That  Reuerend  Figure,  may  I euer  thinke 
• How  precious  thou  rt  in  youth,  how  rarely 
Redeemd  in  Age. 

Time  Obfcrue, you  haue  Times  feruice. 

There’s  all  in  briefe.  Enter  the fir  ft  Antemafyue* 

JVevo-X.  Hah  ? Dofler  ? What  are  thele  l 
Time  The  Rabble  that  I pitie , thele  I haue  (eru’d 
But  few  or  none  haue  euer  obleru’d  me,  (too, 

Amongft  thisdifloluteRou  ietCwdlemai  day! 

1’me  forie  to  fee  him  fo  ill  aflociated  ? 

Dotf.  VVhy  that’s  his  caufe  of  coming  to  eoplaine, 
Becaufe  Shrouetuefday  this  yeere  dwels  fo  neere  him. 
But  ti’s  his  place  he  cannot  be  remou’d. 

You  muft  be  patient, CandUma*^ and  brookeit. 

This  Rabble,  S\rtshreuetuefdayt  hungrie  Le»t> 

111  <JMay-diy,  Midfummer  Eue , and  the  firft  Doyge-day^  , 
Gome  to  receiuc  their  places  due  by  cuftome, .. 

And  that  they  build  vpon. 

New-T.  Giue ’em  their  charge, and  then  admit ’em*  . 
De  fi%  I will  doo’t  in  Cone. 
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Stand  forth  shrouetuefdty , one ’a  the  filenc’ft  Bricked 
Layers, 

Tis  in  your  charge  to  pull  downc  Bawdyhoulcs, 

To  let  yourTribe  awotke,caufe  fpoylein  Shor  ditch > 
And  makea  Dangerous  Leake  there, defaceTurnbuI, 
And  tickle  Codpiece  Rowe , ruine  the  Cockpit,  the 
Poore  Players  ne’re  thriud  in’c,a  my  Cofcience  fome 
Queane  pift  vpon  the  firft  Bricke; 

Foryou,leane  Lent,  be  Pure  you  vtter  firft 
Your  rotten  Herrings  and  keepe  vp  your  beft 
Till  they  be  rotten,  then  ther’s  no  deceit 
W hen  they  be  all  alike.  Y ou  Ill-May  day, 

Be  as  vnruly  a Rafcall  as  you  may, 

To  ftirre  vp  Deputy  Double  Diligence, 

That  comes  perking  forth  with  Halberts: 

And  for  you  c JMtdfomer  Eue,  that  watches  warmeft, 
Be  butfufficicntly  drunke,  and  y’are  well  harneft, 
You  Dagday  J 
Dogd.  Woh. 

Do%.  A churlifh  maundring  Rogue, 

You  muft  both  beg  and  rob,  curfc  and  collogue, 

In  cooler  Nights  the  Barne  with  Doxies  fill, 

In  Harueft  lye  in  Haycock  with  your  Iill. 

T hey  haue  all  their  charge. 

You  hauegin’t  at  the  wrong  end, 

Doll.  To  bid  ’em  fin’s  the  way  to  make  e’m  mend. 
For  what  they  arc  forbid ,they  run  to  head-long. 

I ha*  caft  their  Inclinations,  now  your  feruice, 

To  draw.frefh  bloud  into  your  Mrs.  cheekes,flaucs  l 


The 


T be  Jirfi  foance,  and  fir [l  Ante-Mafque, 
confining  of  thefe  fix  Rude  ones , 

Exeunt. 

ATew-Y.  What foornfull  lookes  the  Ahufiue  Vil- 
laines  threw, 

Vpon  the  reuerend  forme  and  face  of  Time! 

Me  thought  it  appear’d  forry,  and  went  angry. 

Loff.  Tisflillyourferuant. 

Nevp-Y.  How  now?  what  are  thefe? 

Doff.  Thefe  are  your  Good  Dayes,  and  your  Bad 
Dayes,  Sir, 

Thofeyour  Indifferent  dayes,  nor  good,  nor  bad. 
JSfew-Y.  But  is  here  all? 

Dotf.  A wonder  there’s  fo  many. 

How  thefe  broke  loofe,eucry  one  flops  their  paflage, 
And  makes  inquiry  after  ’em. 

This  Farmer  will  not  call  his  feed  ith*  ground 
Before  he looke  in  Bretnor,  there  he  finds 
Some  word  which  hee  hugs  happily,  as,  Ply  the  Box, 
Make  Hay  betimes,  It  falls  into  thy  Mouth. 

A punSuall  Lady  will  not  paint  forfboth 
Vpon  his  Criticall  dayes,  twill  not  hold  well. 

Nor  a nice  Citie-W cdlocke  eate  frefh  Herring, 

Nor  Perri  winkles  i 

Although  fhe  long  for  both,  if  the  word  be  that  day, 
Gape  after  Gudgins,  or  fome  fifhing  phrafe. 

A Scriueners  Wife  wil  not  intreat  the  Mony-mafler 
That  lyes  ith’  houfe,and  gets  her  Hufbands  children 
To  furnifh  a poore  Gentlemans  Extremes, 

If  fhe  find,  Nihil  in  a Bagge>  that  morning, 

And 


And  fo  of  thoufand  follies,  thefe  fuffice 
T o (hew  you  Good,  Bad,  and  Indifferent  Dayesi  » 
And  all  haue  their  Infcriptions,  here*s,Cock  a Hoop, 
This  the  Geere  cottens,  and  this,  Faint  Heart,  ncucr* 
Thefe,  noted  Blackc  for  BadnefTc,  Rods  in  piffe. 
This,  Poft  for  Puddings,  this  Put  vp  thy  Pipes, 
Thefe  blackc  and  white  indifferently  inclining 
To  both  their  natures,  neither  Full  nor  Falling, 

In  Dock, out  Nettle,— Now  to  your  motion, 
Blacke  Knaues,  and  white  Knaves , and  you  parccll 
T wo  hypocriricall  party-colourd  Varlcts,  (Rafcals, 
That  play  o’  both  hands. 

Here  the  Jecond  (Dance , and  lafl  Jnte- 
Mafque : Eight  ftoyes,  habited  accor- 
ding to  their  former  Qha- 
r afters* 

The  three  Good  Dtyet,  attyred  all  in  white  Gar- 
ments, fitting  clofe'to  their  bodies,thcir  Inscriptions 
on  their  Brefts. 

t 

On  the  firfh 
Cocke  a Boope. 

Onthefecond. 

The  Geere  Cottens* 


On 


T 


On'the  third. 

► - 

Faint  Heart  Neuer. 

The  three  Bad  DtyesaW  in  blacke  Garments,  their 
Faces  blacke,  and  their  Inlcriptions. 

On  the  firft 

if 

Pads  in  Piffe. 

On  the  iecond. 

Peff  for  Puddings. 

On  the  third. 

Put  vf  thy  Pifet. 

The  Indifferent  Dayes. 

In  Garments  halfe  white,  halfe  blacke,  their  Faces 
featnd  with  that  party  Colour, and  their  Inlcriptions* 

The  firft. 

Neither  full  net  Falling, 

The  Iecond. 

In  Dockeyeut  Nettle. 


C 


Thefe 


— . 

The/e  hauing  purchafde  a Smile  from  the  Cbeekes 
of  many  aBeautie,  by  their  Ridiculous  Figures, va- 
nilla, proud  of  tliatTreafure. 

Do  ct.  I fee  theft  pleafares  of  low  Births  and  Na- 
tures, 

Adde  little  freQinefTe  to  your  cheeks,!  pittie  you, 

And  can  no  longer  now  conceale  from  you, 

Your  happy  Owen,  Sir,  Bleflings  draw  neereyou, 

I will  difcloft  a Secret  in  Aftrologie, 

By  the  fweet  Induftry  of  Ilarmome, 

Your  white  and  glorious  friend; 

Eu’n  very  Deities  haue  confpir’d,to  grace 
Yourfaire  Inauguration,  here  I find  it, 

Tiscleerein  Art, 

Theminute,  nay,  the  point  of  Time’s  ariu’d, 

Me  thinkes  the  bleflings  touch  you,  now  they’re  felts 
Sir. 

j4t  yphich  loud  Mu  fake  beard  tbefrfi  Qoud 
yanijhing,  Harmony  is  difeouered 
Tpitb  her  [acred  Quire. 

The  fuft  Song. 

Hir.  IVT  Ewyeere,  New -ye  ere ! harkejharken  to  me, 
■h  ’ / am  fent  dowte 

T o crowne 
Thy  wifbes , with  me. 

Thy  fain  defires  in  Vertues  Court  are  fifde, 

7 he  gooodnejfe  of  thy  thought. 

This  hlejfed  mrke  hath  wrought, 


r — i j i 

Time  (bill  be  recon  elide ; 

7%  Spring  fhail  in  all  facets  abound. 

Thy  Sommer  fhail  be  tie  ere  and  found. 

Thy  ^Autumnejwell  the  Bar  He  and  Loft, 

With  Come  and  fruits,  ripe , f vest  and  [oft, 

' And  in  thy  Winter,  when  all goe. 

Thou  Jhalt  depart  as  while  as  Snow, 

Then  a fecond  Cloud  vanilhing,the  Maiquers  them* 
ielucs  difcouered,fitting  in  Arches  of  Clouds, 
being  nine  in  Number , Heroes  Dei- 
fied for  their  Vcr* 
tues. 

The  Song  goes  on* 

Behold,  behold , harke,  harken  to  me. 

Glories  come  d>wne. 

To  crorvne 
Thy  voifhes,  with  me. 

Bright  Heroes  in  iajiing  Honour  (pher'd 
Vertues  eternall  Spring , 

( By  making  Time  their  King,) 

See,  they're  beyondTime  reard. 

Tet  in  their  lone  to  humane  good, 
i In  which  eftate  themfelues  once  (food. 

They  ad  defend  to  haue  their  worth 
Shine , to  Imitation , forth  : 

And  by  their  Motion , Light  and  Loue, 

To  Show  bow  after  T, tmes  fhould  moue  ! 

Then  the  Mafquers  defending, let  to  their 
firft  Dance. 
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The  fecond  Song. 


Har.  \ A One  on,  Moue  on , be  (lid  the  fame] 

* ^fou  Beauteous  Sonnes  of  Bright  nijft, 
Ton  add?  to  Honour  Spirit  and  Flame , 

Toyertue , Grace,  and  Vhitenrffe^ 

Ton , vohofe  euery  little  motion 
May  learne  Strittnejjc  more  Deuotion, 

Euery  Paco,  of  that  high  xoorth. 

It  treadesa  ftire  Example  forth ; 

Quickens  a Vertue,  makes  a St  one. 

To  your  owe  Hero, tk  Glorie, 

UWay your  three  times  thrice  Bleft  Hjtmber 
Rayfe  Merit  from  bit  Ancient  S' umber  \ 

\JMoue  on,  Moue  on,  &c. 

o 

Then  they  order  themfelues  for  their  fe- 
cond Dance,  after  which. 


whether Fate hathleadyouf Lamps  of  Honour) 
**“7  For  Goodneffc  brings  her  cvone  reward  vpon  her ) 
Looke,turneyour  Eyes,&  then  conclude, commending, 
And fay,youhaut  lost  noiVorth  by  your  Defending, 
Behold  a Heaven  about  you , Spheres  more plentk. 
There , for  one  Luna,  here  (bines  Ten , 

And  for  one  Venus,  T toentie ; 

Then  Heroes, doable  both  your  Fame  and  Light, 

Each, chafe  hit  Star  re,  and full  adorne  tbit  Highly 


The  rhirdSong; 


At 


At  which , the  Mafquers  make  choice 
oi  their  Ladyes,  and 
Dance, 

) . *'  ‘ •••  ; *•'  . 

Time,  thusclofing  all. 

Time.  The  Looming  gray. 

Bids, come  amy, 

Euery  Lady  fh  iuLi  begin 
T otake  her  Chamber,  for  the  Stars  are  in : 

Thenmaking  his  honourto  the  Ladies, 

Line  Long  the  Miracles  of  Times  andTeeres, 
Till  mth  thofe  Heroes,  Toss  fit  fixt  m Spheres. 
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